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It was back to the mountains of 
ontana for last summer's forestry 
mp session. Needless to say, the 
ocation was much approved by the 
tudents who attended. 
The site was the same as the 1977 
mp which lies in the heart of the 
Potomac Valley, roughly 30 miles 
northeast of Missoula. 
The drive to and from Missoula 
was very memorable. The road 
follows the raging Blackfoot River as 
•t snakes down the valley floor. The 
bordering mountain range had snow 
n its peaks for the majority of our 
tayat camp. 
The view from atop nearby Union 
eak was overwhelming. One 
ouldn't help but envy the person that 
anned the lookout station located 
here. Mountain ranges iri Idaho, 40 
iles away, could be easily seen from 
e top. It seemed like you could see-
l the way to the Pacific Ocean. 
The weather was favorable during 
ut stay at camp. Both the tem-
rature and the humidity were lower 
an those commonly found in an 
owa summer. The rain held to a 
inimum which made for more 
pleasant field trips. 
The hours of daylight seemed to 
hang on and on. It did not get 
completely dark until almost 11 :00 
p.m. The long days may be one of the 
reasons why the natives call Montana 
"The Big Sky Country.'' You were 
constantly reminded of this motto as 
it was found on practically every mud 
flap on the road. 
In the midst of all this beauty stood 
our purpose: to complete nine credits 
of forestry, including Forest Ecology, 
Wood Utilization, Forest Measure-
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ments and Multiple Use Operations. 
Wood Utilization was the class 
taught by Dr. Prestemon. The course 
was composed more of field trips 
than of lectures. We visited industrial 
plants that manufactured par-
ticleboard, paper, plywood, sashes 
and doors, lumber and logs for house 
construction. 
Another motto developed during 
camp was "Wood is processed for 
fun." Dr. Prestemon was the founder 
of these fine words of wisdom. 
Yea, it must be a real good time to 
process wood. A nearby Champion 
International plant processes 100 
truckloads and 50 to 60 railcars of 
logs a day. It is the largest plywood 
mill in North America. The sorting 
yard alone has an area of 10 acres and 
is covered by 18 inches of concrete. 
Another favorite course at camp 
was Measurements. We definitely got 
our money's worth our of this class. 
It was taught by Dr. Mize. He was 
responsible for the biggest project · 
undertaken during camp. 
Crews of five students were for-
med. These crews spent a week in the 
field running a boundary traverse, 
taking elevation measurements and 
laying out several sample plots over a 
25 acre area. A path was soon worn 
around this area. 
The data collected were then 
transferred to a four by five foot 
map. Every possible flat surface 
available at camp was occupied by 
one of these maps. The hours spent 
divising these beauties really started 
piling up. 
"Mitchell, you're coming down one way 
or the other!" 
Dr. Mize said he had to leave camp 
early because of his wife's pregnancy. 
But we students knew better. He was 
really fearful for his life. 
Dr. Hall's class veered away from 
the technical aspects of forestry . The 
course was Forest Ecology and it 
involved a leaf collection, studying 
silviculture techniques, forest pests, 
and other topics. Dr. Hall may 
disagree but I think we all became 
pretty good at identifying plants and 
different cutting practices. 
A friendly visitor. 
Last, but not least, Dr. Hopkins 
taught Multiple Use Operations. We 
visited with foresters from an array of 
agencies such as the State of Mon-
tana, Burlington Northern, the 
National Park Service - at Glacier 
National Park and others. Probably 
the most enjoyable was the trip to the 
Smoke Jumpers School in Missoula. 
It appeared to be a very interesting 
job. These parachuters are of the 
minority that actually hope for forest 
fires. 
A very important part of our 
classes was the field trips. Things we 
would be lucky to see pictures of in 
Iowa we could go out and see first-
hand. Plus, of course, a view of trees 
and mountains beats looking at a 
classroom, anytime. 
In order to be accommodated on 
the field trips the camp had to be 
divided into two groups of students. 
Both sections had their own distinct , 
personality. The best description of 
these two personalities would label 
Section A as the calm and collected 
ones and Section B as the rowdies. 
For example, Section B usually 
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wanted to travel in the back of the 
truck on field trips. This way they 
could have all-out brawls. Section A 
would follow behind the truck in vans 
picking up any debris or bodies tossed 
out during the fights. If the two 
groups visited a field location at 
different times, it would be obvious 
to Section A when Section B visited a 
site first. Section B always had a war 
with bear grass and every stalk would 
be flattened. 
There were a number of means of 
entertainment during camp. There 
were regular after-dinner softball and 
volleyball games. Volleyball games 
were unique because the court was a 
dirt pit. Dust clouds could be a real 
problem during intense games. These 
games became negated in the later 
weeks of camp as the homework 
became more demanding. 
· Every Saturday the camp prac-
tically emptied as there would be a 
mass migration to Missoula. The 
Saturday night hot spot was the 
Trading Post Saloon. Most would 
start the night. off with dollar pitchers 
of Lucky beer. There was always a lot 
of pool playing and dancing, too. 
One of the few weekends there was 
not a Missoula migration was the 4th 
of July. This was a four day weekend 
for the camp. Almost everyone took 
the chance to get out and see the 
surrounding area. The Bob Marshall 
Wilderness areas was the most visited 
spot by summer camp students. 
Overnight hiking trips were the main 
attraction of the Bob Marshall. The 
weather, unfortunately, did not 
cooperate with the hikers. A few 
students went to Glacier National 
Park for the weekend. Others drove 
up to the Rockies of Canada. The 
longest trip taken was to the coast of 
Washington. Again, the weather was 
not exactly suited for swimming. But 
then how many times do Iowans get 
to swim in the Pacific? 
There were a few interesting 
nicknames that developed during 
camp. Some of them have even stuck. 
Do "the Smacker Brothers," "Phil 
B.," "Funnysmell" or "Jimbob" 
sound familiar? 
The relaxed atmosphere of the 
camp was evidenced by all the 
animals wandering carelessly around 
the grounds. There was the dog, 
Dixie, that liked to bunk-up with 
anyone that would let her in. There 
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were also four horses that had the run 
of the camp. A couple of the horses 
had bad dispositions and · would 
actually growl at you if you violated 
their territory. The most adorable 
animal member of the camp was an 
orphan white-tail fawn. It was a late-
comer to the camp but adjusted well 
to it's new family. 
During the last week of camp five 
puppies were admitted to the camp. A 
friend of mine had . a female 
Doberman and a male German 
Shephard. The couple decided 
(against the wishes of their owner) to 
raise a family. Well, the new family 
was going to be destroyed and Dari 
Maas' tears persuaded the camp to 
take in the pups. All five pups made 
the trip back to Iowa. 
One of the duties of everyone at 
camp was to serve a week on KP. To 
give the cook, Mrs. Schilling, a break 
from a hectic week, the KP crew 
prepared Sunday night dinner. One 
crew was practically remembered for 
serving cold beans for one of these 
Sunday night meals. 
Mrs. Schilling was not only the 
head cook but also the favorite target 
of towel snapping. She should be 
congratulated for being such a good 
sport and a good shot on return 
volleys. 
Dr. Hopkins, the head of the 
camp, also deserves a congratula-
tions. The overall success of the camp 
was great. Everything ran smoothly 
from field trips to KP duty. 
It's a summer camp that will be 
remembered by all, I'm sure. 
Summer camp was a bowl of puppies! 
With a cloud of dust and a hearty hi·lil 
Silver! 
We even got some firefighting experience. 
Dr 
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Where's the steering wheel? Who's on first? 
The instructor's kids entertained us with a circus. 
Need an angel? Look elsewhere. Headed home. 
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